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ALPHONSO AND EMILY. 


The following is a correct, though melan- 
choly picture, of the result of endeavours 
to quench the fire of love, which had been 
kindled by pure and strong affection. ] 


On a journey which I made a short 
time since into the country, I one even- 
ing took a walk to the foot of a fertile 
hill, on which stood some very rural 
country houses, amid the scattered cot- 
tages of a hamlet. An ancient castle, 
nearly fallen to ruin, still overlooked 
those rnstic habitations,once its vassals. 
' A man, bowed by the weight of years, 
and whose interesting physiognomy still 
retained /the traces of long and severe 
affliction, stopped not far from me and 
sighed. Moved by the tears which 
trickleu down his cheeks, I went to him 
to enquire the cause of his distress, 
but he prevented me, by asking me if I 
knew the hamlet ? I answered that I 
was a stranger, and that every thing 
there was new to me. After a short 
conversation, which it is unnecessary 
to repeat, he began the following natra- 
tive : 

“In the hamlet which you see on the 
brow of that hill, were born and died, 
about twenty years ago, two unfortunate 
lovers, who are worthy of remembrance. 
They were virtuous and tender. 

Alphonso de Volsin, the only son of 


A marqyis of that name, was the sole 


= of that family, ong of the my 


| ancient in that country.—Born 
warm passions, and a heart forme: 
love, he conceived the tenderest att 
ment for Emily Vissemar, a charm 
girl, and well deserving the heart o& 
phonso for her grace and virtue, 
haughty prejudice been capable of 
knowledging graces and virtue) wil 
illustrious parentage. on 

‘* No sooner was M. Velsin appr 
of his son’s passion, than he emp/o. 
all the power of remonstrance and 
treaty, hoping to. stifle in its bit 
passion which appeared disgraceful « 
uoworthy of his name. Bat itwas' 
late—the impression was meade, 
that love which already filled the * 
of Alphonso, was to decide the bh 
ness or misery of his future 
straint only augmented its vielencé 
all the exertions that were 

extinguish it, servedgonly to aig 
| power. ba 

“ Perceiving the inefficacy of entre 
ties,M. de Volsin was discouraged. Fite 
remonstrances be passed to thre 
which were svon suceeeded 
most vigorous orders, 
tated my fre severity of. 


distressed by the invine 
intervened betwee 
sole object of his love, li 


| the dictate € bie: Sip 


own 


ee 
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fidelity as long as he | 


jlsin, enraged at the impru- 

ilphonso, and despairing of 

’ {a violent passion by ordina- 

he obtained a lettre de catchet 

» porting his son to the West- 
nds. 

happy youth departed with e 

t with anguish, but without 

int, accompanied by the regret |! 

o tender maiden, whom his loss 

d iusto the abyss of despair.— 

fortunate girl came herself to de- 

the fatal promise of marriage, and 

iquire by what means he might be 

‘to relent. ‘“ Marry any but my 

2? said the Marquis—* That,” she 

ied, * is the only thing with which 

enot comply.” She covered her 

-e, bathed in tears, with her hands, 

d withdrew. 

** Eight months had elapsed sinee the 
epafture of Alphonso, and M. Voisin, 
Atwithstanding his severity, still con 

jedi to love his son, reproached him- 

Hf, but too late, with his barbarity,and 

siously longed for an opportunity to 

calhim He durst not venture, how- 
er, to take this step until he had 
sund av effectual expedient for parting 
iphonso and Emily, and for prevent- 

g the consequences of their unfortu- 
te passions. There was but one,and 
hut-was the marriage of Emily. But 

w was he to triumph over hey con- 

' Ly, and induce her to form another 

nection? In this point he flattered 
self he should succeed by setting on 
fa report of his son's death.—His 
le family accordingly went in mourn- 


“The affectionate heart of Emily 
wns easily imposed upon by these to- 
wns of her misfortuse—she enfertain. 
dnot adoubt ofthe death of Alphonso ; 
ovl was overwhelmed with the 
false intelligence of bis loss 

»st her her tife. The first vio 

emotions was succeeded by 

xtravagant and less aecute: 

to take courage to endure 


ws. Alphor + who lived 


“eons 








she conversed with him by mght, she 
sought him all the day. She repaired 
alone to the places they had once visit- 
ed together, and there in silence indulg- 
ed her sorrows. ‘Lime could not sooth 
| her afflictions ; in vain her friends en- 
| deavoured to amuse her; the fatal blow 
was struck. The roses on her cheeks 
grew pale ; her youth was rapidly ex- 
, hausted in tears ; with the name of Al- 
| phonso on her lips, and his image: in her 
heart 

“* Her cruel and premature death con- 
signed M. de Volsin to the borrors of 
remorse. The image of a distracted 
father and family in tears, renewed 
more powerfully in his soul the recol- 
lection of his son ; and seeing no longer 
any obstacle to oppose his return, he 
hastened to recall him. 

bedient to his command,Alphonse 

again crossed the seas. He returned 
faithful to that love which time, disap- 
pointment and absence, had not been 
able to erase from his heart. He again 
beheld the spot where he first drew 
breath---that spot replete with the re- 
volutions of infaney, which had witness- 
ed his first and his only love—He ex- 
pected at length to receive again the 
dear and fatal pledge which be deposit- 
ed there. ** There, beneath that roof, 
dwells my Emily,” said he, while tears « 
of joy streamed from his eyes. He_ 
quickens his pace—bhe runs—he en- 
quires for her— Emily alas! was vo more! 

“ Struck with mute despair at this 
heart-rending intelligence, at this stroke 
not more unexpected than terrible— 
not a tear nor a sigh escaped him: He 
was seized with an universal tremor 
his knees bent under him—hefell speech- 
less and pale as death. His father who, 
expecting his return afier such a long 
absence, passed whole days with his 
eyes fixed on the road by which his son 
was to come ; and arriving at that me-_ 
ment, he found him extended on the 
stones motionless and cold. This un- 
fortunate, this guilty father, pressed him 
to his trembling arms, bathed him with 
tears, and called him by the most ten- 
der names.—Alphonso at length opened 








his eyes—revived but to curse his e%- 
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istenee, and implored death to end his j; bosom of an affectionate female, whose 
sorrows.---He knew his father---he re- | 

clined upon his bosom—but in vain he |! involved an honest aud virtuous familz 
strove to return the parental caress— |) iv misery---l have occasioned the death 
all the sentiments of his heart were ex- || Of all that Was dear te me, and have 








tinguished by his profound affliction. consigned the remainder of my days to — 


He was couducted in silence to his |} despair. I was unjust, barbarous and 
father’s house. He was again in the || unnatural-.-but forbear to curse me--- 
‘bosom of his family, and again received |; 20 years of horror, of remorse, hope- 
their caressess, but every thing was al- || less sorrow, have sufliciently avenged 
ready dead tohim. Sometimes motion- || vature and love, which | had outraged; 
less, and overwhelmed with stupidapa- |} With a conscience laden for twenty 
thy, he would seem bereft of feeling; |/ years for the murder of my child, ab- 
all at once his eyes would become ani- || horred by myself, terrfied, haunted in- 
mated, his physiognomy would assume || cessantly by the image of my son, TI 
a terrific air, and he would rave like a || meurn, Ldetest my crime, which | have 
madman.—These fits of passion, mad- }; 20 hope of ever expiating. 
ness, and despair, together with watch- ** And why should I wish to er aceal 
ing and fatigue, heated his blood. He |) it? What interest can] have im still 
was seized with a fever, accompained }| dissembling? I have been left on the 
by delirium. He would then repeated- || earth as an example of Divine ven- 
ly pronounce the name of Emily ; he || geance---but my life ended with that of 
would speak to her, ask her questions, | my son, with him was my family ex 
and give heranswers—he would stretch | tinguished, and my name will perish 
out his arms as if to hold her, and} With me. Alas! my pangs enerease 
swear she should never be parted from || While my strength abandons me, and 
him. Sometimes he went so faras to ‘remorse inflicts augmented tortures ar 
curse his father, and to reproach him) I approach my end. 
with his inhumanity. The image of'| ‘ As for you, who are so happy as 
the dying Emily then seemed to pur-|/to be born at a time when this barbar- 
sue him, the sight of thisphantom made | ous prejudice has lost its power, lear 
him shudder—a cold sweat bedewed | at least to know the crimes which it. 
his face, and his eyes appeared to dis-| has caused---and know them in order 
til tears of blood. Attentions of every |, that you may hate them, May the just 
kiud were paid him—he rejected them /\ horrer which they cannot fail to excite. 
wil, and at length they became useless. || prevent them from ever being repeated 
---\ftér a long and painful struggle, sur- || ---May Ibe the last perpetrator of them 
rounded by his family, and in the pre- || ---May they descend with me to tite 
sence of his disconsolate father, he rais- || grave, and there be buried forever !--- 
ed: with difficulty his drooping head--- || But were there still an incessant and 
he attempted to speak, his voice failed, | cruel father like myself, a father, who 
and he fell backe--Ah! wretched father || sacrificing the propensities of nature ty 
---You vo longer have a son ! || ridiculous notions, should expose him 

* Fool that I am, (said the father) what ‘| selfto the everlasting torment of hay- 
did I say ? My heart speaks at once the || ing occasioned the death of those who 
language of nature, and of remorse--- || owed their existence to him, of behold 


the horrid truth escapes me, and [ ac- |ing their bleg@Wise up against hi 
cuse myself without intending it. Yes, || the days of diigipiihage, tell him “ nf 
it is I, who am that guilty father, as | crime, my emarse and my punishing 
those bitter tears attest. The victim of || -—of these Uigggghrat have flowed iv 
an atfrocious prejudice, at its irstiga-}; twenty years tnd of the slow and Te 
tion, I trampled upen nature, and sa- |! rible journey I am making to the ton 
crificed my own blood. I planted a|! The old man was silent---he raised 


} : 
dagger in the heart of my son, in the!’ tearful eyes towards heaven,and left + 





























only crime was love aad fidelity. | have — 
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The following admirable atuecory, from 
the pen of a,young gentleman of this city, | 
at Yale College, is copied from ** The | 
Atheneum,” a periodical work, published 
at New-Haven, 1814. “® 


THE RIVER OF LIFE. 


Retvuarsine home one evening, after | 
having been employed, during a solita- | 
ty walk, in ‘reflecting on the illusive- | 
ness of human expectation, the vanity 
of human prospects, and the folly of the | 
vast multitude, who live without virtue, , 
and die without repentance ; and, hav- | 
ing revolved these melancholy reflec- 
tions in my mind, until they had extort- 
ed the solemn aspiration What is | 
man, that thou art mindful of hin? 1) 
retired to my pillow, and fell into the 
following vision : 





I seemed to be standing ona desolate 
Island, in a wide river ; a place so ex- 
cessively barren, that it yielded neither 
fruit nor shrub,ner plant,nor any thing to 
delight the eye, or gratify the taste.— 
All around me was barren uniformity ; 
and seemed strikingly to figure out the 
inanity of an infavt mind. I was told 
that it was called the Island of Nativity ; 
+--a most dreary, deswiate spot, where 
Wo one wished to reside; that all who 
found themselves here, immediately 
jaunched in boats, which floated down 
from above, into the river of life, which 
was rolling its waters before me ; that 
none ever returned to occupy their for 
mer residence, since of those, who thus 
ventured, some were landed in flowery 
. tdens, on a happier shore ; and as 
wr the others, they perished down a 
tuemendous cataract at the end of the 
viver; I wae told further, that the chan- 
eel of the river was winding and intri- 
cate ; crossed by many counter cur- 
‘ents and rocks, which increased the 

oger: that none of the navigators 

guld be relied on as pilots, since none 
vor navigated it but once ; and that, 
nsequently, vast numbers ultimately 
erished. Amidst theselidreary consid- 
tions, however, there was one com 

» A great Benefactor had, in com- 

Sion to the miserable voyagers, drawn 

sceurate chart of the river, by duly 








attending to which,all who wished,might 
escape destruction. , 
i had no sooner heard this, than I 


|| seized one of the boats, and launched | 


off---little doubting of success, and re- 
ceiving a chart, rather from the impor- 
tunity of a friend, than for any essential 
benefit that [ supposed it could bestow. 

I bad advanced but a small way into 
the river, when | perceived that it se- 
parated into two chanuels, one on the 
right hand, the other on the left.——. 
That un the right hand ran along a dark 
and desolate shore ; craggy clefis trowa- 
éd terribly above, while the river rolled 
its turbid waters through a parrow chan- 
nel below ;---not a flower grew on the 
bank ; not a grove ora valley gladdened 
the prospect. There were but few 
voyagers ; and they appeared to pass 
their time between the awful agitations 
of doubtful hope, or settied despouden- 
cy. I was told, that this was called 
the bank of wisdom. That on the other 
side presented a very different appear- 
auce. Flowers and fruits bordered the 
stream, and the yielding waters curled 
beneath the embraces of Arabian winds. 
Pie prospect was every where delight- 
ful; the channel was crowded with 
passengers, who sported and sung,with- 
out sorrow or care. All was beauty and 
hilarity. This side, I was told, was 
called the bank of pleasure. 

Ou both sides they appeared solici- 
tous to make me of their party. They 
on the right hand, told me of the safety 
and happiness which they should gain 
at last ; that though this channel ap- 
peared frightful and forbidding at a dis- 
tance, yet those gloomy appearances 
vanished on a nearer approach, and 
that it was even more qulaggand serene 
than that on the opposite site; wheth- 
er more pleasant or not, it was the strait 
and narrow way, by which we must 
avoid the cataract, and arrive at bliss. 
They on the other side, told me of the 
companions and pleasures,| should enjoy 
on my passage --they pointed to their 
flowers, and invited me to partake of 
their sweets ;---as for the dangerous 
cataract, they said, it was very doubt- 
ful whether there was one, or, if ther 
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was, it would be time enough to avoid 
it hereafter, They declared, that they 
themselves were steering for the shores 
of bliss, and only took a more circuitous 
course, to avoid the rocks that frowned 
on the opposite shore. One party ad- 
dressed my senses, the other my un- 
derstanding ; one allured me with smises, 
the other exhorted me with tears; one 
promised me a pleasant voyage, the 
other a profitable one. 

[ was a long time doubtful which 
course to take ; but, finding that I was 
already nearest to the bank of pleasure, 
and that the current strongly set that 
way, I yielded to its impulse ; firmly 
resolving, however, soon to change my 
course, and get over to the bank of wis- 
dom. “ At least,” said I, “1 may try 
it for a little while.” 

On joining my new eae I 
found them all busy, cheerful, and ap- 
parently happy. Some were employed 
in cropping the flowers, that grew on 
the bank ; some in angling for the gold- 
an fishes,that swam in the stream.Some 
spread out every sail, to catch the de- 
licious gale ; others found their happi- 
ness in toiling at the laborious oar.Some 
were employed in explaining to us the 
various windings of the river ; and, in 
their anxiety to teach others the way, 
frequently got onthe rocks themselves, 
Others exerted all their eloquence <9 
disprove the authenticity of our chart, 
though it was evident, that in their cal- 
mer moments,they dreaded the correct- 
ness of its delineations themselves. All 
Were active about something ; and all , 
had much happiness, because they all 
were possessed of much hope. 

By reason of the many meanderings 
ef the stream, it was impossible for us 
to discern our course for any consider- 
able distance before us. But one thing 
was very remarkable—we always found, 
that the scenery on our banks was less 
pleasant, as we approached it. The 
flowers, on a nearer inspection, had a 
fainter hue, and the trees a less pleas- 
ing verdure. Sometimes, when we were 
approaching a projecting promontory, 
on the further side of which,we expect- 
ed to see unusual fertility and beauty 


in the scene, we 1ound the country stil 
less pleasant than before, and some 
times, even a barren sand. I remem- 


appointed us 
there was a remarkable turn in the riv- 
er, and we expected that Paradise was 
beyond it. 
was not there. 
was told, we had measured about one — 
third of the stream. 

One thing that struck me, was the 
remarkably slow manner ia which we 
seemed to descend. I really feared that 
the waters would stagnate. On look- 
ing more narrowly, however, I found 
that the current set with a fearful im- 
petuosity, which no force could stop,ory 
for a moment retard; and, what was 
still more alarming, the velocity of the 
stream seemed to accumulate at er 
stage of our progress. 

Our hilarity was frequen y interrupts 
ed by the solemo warnings and reproeo 
of those on the opposite side. The, 
told us of our temerity, in hazarding the 
dangers of the cataract ; they exputiat~ 
ed on its terrors, and the certainty o 
our own destruction, if we continued i 
our present course ; they entreated us, 
as we loved our lives, to come over to 

them, and promised us safety if w 
would but jointhem. They frequent) 
appealed to the chart, and shewed ti 
exact coincidence there was betwer 
that and the part of the river we hat 
already passed; they talked of the 
fearful probability of the coincidene. 
stillto be found. We listened, hesitat- 
ed, and persisted in our course. The 
timid sighed—the fearless langhed--aag 
most of us went ca as before. 

I observed, however, that in. the ear- 
lier part of our course, now and th 
one would go over from the bank - 
pleasure to the bank of wisdom, 
number of these grew less and less co 
tinually, as we got farther down th 
stream. One thing was wileen 
many of our party went over tothem 
but none, that fairly got over to them 
ever returned to us. 

Many of us were split to pieces 








juntimely roeks, and whirled bene 


ber one in particular, which sorely dis. — 
As we approached it, 


We turned——but Paradise * 
t that promontory, ty ' 


4 


‘ 


> already reached the dividing line. I 
saw them beckon me with smiles—I 
was almost there—but a violent current 


| notto which party they belonged.Some- 
_ times they were very near the bank of | 
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‘se waters down the stream. I was 
sailing, in full glee, with a companion 
by my side. His bark struck a rock, 
and [ saw the waters close over his 
head. I started—and, for once, resolv- 
ed to steer over to the other side. I 
turned my bark, fixed my oars, and had 


‘set strong agaipst me—my companions 
drew me back, and I found myself again 
on the stream of pleasure. 

Finding this attempt fruitless, I re- 
solved on another expedient. I perceiv- | 
ed there were many who seemed to 
take a middle course, so that we knew 


“wisdem, and sometimes they were on | 
the bank of pleasure. 
be numbered with the voyagers on each 
side, though they, in fact, incurred the 
uspicion of both, 1 tried their course 
for a while, but found it more unplea- 
fant than any other. There were so 
Many counter currents and eddies, that 
t was impossible to steer straight. I 
was told, moreover, that these doubt- 


They wished to | 





(ful beings generally perished, down the | 
eataract, with the rest. 

As we proceeded on, I perceived | 
iat the banks on the opposite side grew | 
sore pleasant, and ours grew more | 
feary ; their cquntenances became | 

more cheerful, and ours more sad. We. 
‘a ere no longer fanned by fragrant winds, | 
r exhilarated by nutricjous fruits. The | 
tye saw nothing but sterility around us ; 

the ear heard nothing but noises of 
Qlarm. We saw the cataract delineat- 

ed on our chart, as just befure us.Some | 

disbelieved,and threw away their chart ; | 3, 

many hesitated; all feared. 

The stream still descended, and we, 

®ent on. We caright hold of the reeds | 
id rushes to retard our progress, but. 
chey broke, and we still went on. The. 
song of youth was heard no more, or| 
heard with disgust. We looked back | 
sp the flowery field by which we had 
sed, saw others tasting their sweets, 
they were beyond our reach. Our 
forts were gone, and our hopes, | 





like a tropical twilight, grew darker 
fast. 

While I was surveying this mourrful 
change, I heard a voice address me—— 
* Thoughtless mortal! thou hast spent 
the day of probation--the day that de- 
parts, but does not return. With life 
and death before thee, thou hast chosen 
the latter; the votaries of folly have 
beguiled thee by their flatteries, and 
the streams of pleasure have caught thee 
in their vortex. Behold destruction 
before ! Who shall struggle with these 
conflicting elements ? Who shall sur- 
vive the cataract of destruction ? . 

I started up, and heard the dashing 
of waters, and the shrieks of perishing 
wretches. The waves were already 
heaping around me—lI was on the tre- 
mendous brink, when——-I awoke, glad 
to find a respite from that destruction, 
which is not the dream of the moment, 
but an endless death ! 1. 


AN INTERESTING FACT, 


RELATING TO THE MARQUIS DE 
BOUILLE. 


Some years previous to the late re- 
volution in France, when the nobility 
yet held their almost regal honors ; a 
Mr. , a young Englishman of for- 
tune, who was on his travels, and stop- 
ped in Paris, used to spend much of 
his time at the hotel of the marquis de 
Bouille.-—His hospitality and personal 
accomplishments won far on the es- 
‘| teem of Mr. ; and in one French 
family, even in the heart of the most 
dissolute court in Europe, he beheld 











connubial happiness, connubial purity ! 
The personal graces of the marchioness, 
|| though in the wane of forty years, yet 
gave loveliness to the sentiments of a 
mind that was only to be koown to be 
adored. She was admired and esteem- 
ed by Mr. , asher husband was 
reverenced and loved. When this truly 
noble pair quitted Paris, for the country, 
they requested their guest speedily to — 
follow them. Mr. had beensome 
weeks in Paris after the departure of 











his illustrions friends, and was prepars 
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‘ Great pity he had not left us twenty | liver complaint, was advised by Dr. 


years ago,’ replied the other, for he 
was a had man.’ , 

Presently another of the town’s-men 
met them with the same question.* And 
what poor soul have you got there, | 


*  dwetor?’ 


‘Poor Mr. B —, answered the doe- 
tor again, is dead.’ 

* Ah! indeed,’ said the other. ‘ And} 
so the devil has got his own at last.’ 

‘On! villain? 
in the coffin, 
would I pay you for that.’ 

Soon after this, while the pall-bear- 





Crawford to make a journey to the state 
‘of Ohio. After an excursiun of three 
‘months, he returned home, apparently 
in good health ; but upon receiving in- 
formation of the death of a twin broth- 
‘er, who had actually died of a schirrus 
liver, he immediately tock the staggers, 
and falling down, roared out that he was 


‘dead, and had, as he always expected, 


| died of a liver complaint. Dr. Crawford 
exclaimed the man}! being sent for, immediately attended, 
‘if | was not dead, how |'and asked the hypochondriac how he 
| could be dead, seeing he could talk.But 
'' still he would have it that he was ac- 


: | : 
ers were resting themselves near the || tually dead. Whereupon the sagacious 


church-yard, another stepped up with! 
the old question again, * What poor soul 
have you got there, 
Mr. B.” be replied, “ is gone.’ 


doctor exclaimed, “ O yes, the gentle- 
man is certainly dead, and it is more 





doctor ? *” “Poor ||than probable bis liver was the death 


‘ofhim. However, to ascertain the fact, 


* Yes, and to h—ll, said th other, Wy will hasten to cut him open before pu- 
for if he is not gone there,I see not what || trefaetion takes place”—and thereupon 


use there is for such a place.” 


Here | getting a carving knife, and whetting it 


the dead man bursting off the lid of the | } as a butcher would to open a dead calf, 
collin, which had bees purposely left! he stepped upto him and began to 


loose, leaped vut, exclaimed, * Oh, you 
villian ! Iam gone to h—ll, am I!— 
Well, I have come back agaia to pay! 
such ungrateful rascals as you are.” A 
race was immediately commenced be- 
tween the dead man and the lising, to 
the petrifying consternation of many of 
the spectators,at sight of a corpse,burst- 
ing from the coffin, and in all the hor- 
rors of the winding-sheet, racing through 
the streets. After having exercised him- |! 
self into a copious perspiration by this |) 
fantastic chase, the hypochondriac was 
brought home by doctor Stevenson, |) 
freed of all his complaipts.. And by 
strengthening food,generous wine,cheer- 
_ ful company, and moderate exercise, 







was soon ror health. 
To demonstri arther the happy || 
|; must always purpose to do more. ap 


effects of possessing quick wit to“ shoot 
folly as it flies,” I will cite another case 
of hypochondriasm, which came under 
the care of that philanthropie and Jearn- 
ed physician, the late doctor Crawford, 
of Baltimore, who, ia every thing amia- 
ble and good, was not unlike his inti- 
mate friend doctor Stevenson. 

A certain hypochondriac, who for a 
lon time fancied himself dying of a 


Open his waistcoat,when the hypochon- 
‘driae was so horribly frightened thathe 
leaped up with the agility of a rabbit, 


and erying out “ Murder! Murder! . 


Murder ’” ran off with,a speed that 
would have defied a score of doctors to 
catch bim.---After running a considera- 
ble distance, until he was almost ex- 
hausted, he halted ; and not finding the 
| doctor at his heels, soon became com- 
/posed, From that period, this gentle- 
man was never known to complain of 
his liver ; nor had he for more than * 
_years afterwards, any symptoms of this 


| disease. 


Life, to be worthy ofa rational being, 
must be always in progression; we 





better than in time past. 


Of real evils the number is great ; 
possible evils there isno end. 


The desire of fame not regulated, 
as dangerous to virtue as that of mow 


The advice that is wanted is _ 
monly welcome, aad that whieh i 








‘wanted is evidently impertinent, 








etn 
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FPEMALE BIOGRAPHY 


As the bodies of women are of asoft 
er aod more delicate texture than those 
of men, so their minds are generally 
more firmly attuned to impressions of 
compassion, and feelings of humanity ; 
and whilst they are tremblingly alive to | 
the woes of others, they are frequently 
incapable of sustaining their own. This _ 
refinement of feeling, and excess of 
softness, constitutes at once their at- 
traction and their miserag and whilst | 
they interest mankind in Me peculiarity 
of their misfortunes, by an exertion of 
their reason, they probably migirt have 
averted them. 

That softness may be combined with 
fortitude, and tenderness with resolau- 
tion, female historians have most am- 
ply proved ; but amongst the numb: r- 
less instances which have been handed 


down to posterity, none more conspi- || 





<< 
mitted to every species of degradation 
, Which ber insulting tyrant eould heap 
: upon her. The charms of her persen 
| could only be equalled by the sotidity 
of her understanding, which was refined 
by misfortune and improved by educa- 
tion ; and her conversation was allow- 
ed to be a mixture of sense, deheacy, 
_and elegance !—these exalted perfee- 
tions made no impression upon the in- 
human heart of the abonduned Nero; 
who, considering the amiable Oet»via, 
as the oaly barrier to his desire of rais- 
ing a favourite mistress to the Imperial 
throne, basely resolved upon her de-. 
struction. ee 
This cruel fiat she received with ™ 
calmoess, and instead of execrating the 
wreich who had occasioned her sucha 
succession of unheard-of misery, she 
desired he might be informed the she 
vas ready to resign her dignities ; but 


an 


: ie requested pe:mission to preserve her 
cuously evinces the validity of the as- || , r 


sertion than the anecdotes which have l} Emperor’s order she should die, she 


been related of the amiable Octavia. | 
There never was a princess (says Sene- | 
‘ €a) so completely deserving of uninter- | 
rupted happiness. Yet there never was | 
one destined to endure such an abso- |. 
lute succession of misery :—ber misfor- 
tunes commenced with her birth, and | 
terminated only with her existence. | 
Yet, instead of sinking under the weight || 
_of her afflictions, she endeavoured to | 
rise above them ; and those calamities | 
she could not avert, she sustained with | 
fortitude and supported with resigna- 
tion! By the artful intrigues of Agrip- 
ina, she was compelled to relinquish 
per engagement wi e ador- 
td. and to receive the addresses of the 
ing she despised ; yet, in that trying 
Ttuation, her conduct was such as in- 
‘ired veneration, and insured esteem. 
he repeated proofs of her husband’s 
fidelity, and the various instances of 
_insolence and neglect, neither piqu- 
ler pride, nor called forth her re- 
tment; and when his conduct be- | 
& so notoriously abandoned, that 
Senate were resolved tu espouse 
eause, she mildly declined their 
tly interference, and patiently sub- | 








life. Aad uper being told it was the 


‘| submitted with fortitude to her destiny, 


giving at once an instance of courage 
and a proof of innocence. 








VARIETY. 
+ oe 


As every history relative to the huge Sea 
Monster. which has lately made its ap- 
pearance on our shores, must be interest+ 
ing to the curious and philosophical, I 
present you with an account of one of the, 
same species, seen some years ago, iP a 
voyage tothe East Indies It is given 
verbatim from a journal regularly attend- 
ed to.—Philad. Register. 


EXTRACT, 
“ August 11th,.18086.——Hard gales, 
attended with rain and a very high cross 
sea. During the gale, an immensely 


|| large animal appeared under the lee ; by 


some at first thought to be a whale. He 
was, however. different from any ever 
before seen by the present spectators. 


On his neck and head large lumps with My 


a shaggy substance, resembling hairy: 
the joints, were observable. The lumps 
were about the size of a barrel. « He 


was Constantly opening and shutting isp 















’ 
r 
l 


jremend De: and appeared to swal- | 
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low abd caSt out hlids of water. His 
extreme length was not perceived, but 
it is conjectured that he was about 60 
feet. He did not spout, in the manaer 
of awhale, although some of our old 
sailors denominated him a Kine whale. 
Probably this animal has derived the 
royal appellation from the ‘crown or 
lumps on his neck and head, for the in- 
irrstices between the shaggy mane and 
barnacles, are a light brown and yellow, 
and so studded as to give the head that 
appearance, Columbus is said to have 
seen one of these extraordinary Fish in 


SENTIMENTAL FRAGMENT. 


I have lost my lamb, exclaimed a 
farmer as he sat weeping on a stone. 
And was it all thou hadst ? Alas, an- 
swered he, my flocks whiten the dis- 
tant hills; but I shallno more lead them 
to the uplands in the winter, or drive 
them to the vales in the summer; they 
willsee their master no more ; another’s 
voice must call them to their pastures, 
and other hands must make their fold 
at evening ; for I have lost my lamb and 
my strength failsme. Gentle stranger, 
if | breathe my last in your presence, 





his secoul voyage, and considering the 
event as prognosticating approaching 
bad weather, he was induced to put ; 
into port ; whereby he secured his ships, 
asa hurricane came on immediately 
after, in which those who would not 
receive the salutary caution and advice, 
tither foundered or were wrecked.” 


Latitude 38, 47, South, 
Longitude 21, 06, East 


te Oot 


A parson having married a Quaker, 
demanded five shillin imglue. How 
dost thou prove frgf scripture, s®& the 
Quaker,that thou pughtest to have from 
me such a share @f earthly mammon ? 
Why, replied the parson, I take it for 
granted, that the woman you have just 
been married to is of good character ; 
and Solomen, in his iS jsmngre 
that a virtuous woman isA crown to 
her husband.—The quaker paid the 
money. 





+ Ot 


In the town of Calais, in the county 
of Washington and District of Maine, 
there are now living, as follows. 

T'wo great grand parents, four grand 
parents, three fathers, three mothers, 
three husbands, three wives, six chil- 
dren, four grand children, two great 
grand ciildren The whole number 
being only eight persons. One husband 
and wife have been parents of eighteen 
children, (including three pair of twins,) 
sixteen of whom are now living. 
Or ot 


suffer not my flesh to feed the ravens, 
but let the tarf cover me, and may hea- 


| ven in its mercy shield the heart of my 
poor devoted child from knowing that 
| her misfortunes and disgrace have brok- 
| en the heart of ber father. 
| a daughter whom thou hast Jost ? isit a 


Is it then 


| dear child whom thou seekest ? Alas, 
| alas! indeed, said the farmer, the flow- 
er of the valley was not so fair, nor the 
_honey-suckle so sweet, nor the dove 
| more innocent, than Phillis ; nor, coa- 
_ tinued he, elevating his voice, the wolf 
| more savage, than the monster who 
bore her away from me ; but he is rich 
| —+ these plains call him master, and I 
| have nought but curses to help me ;--- 
my son died as he was fighting for his 
| country, or the spoiler of her irnocence 
| should have felt the vigor of his arm--- 
ihe should have revenged a sister's 
| wrongs ; but I am weak and can only 
-callon heaven to revenge me ; to its 
- eternal justice I resign my cause, and 
if these should be my last words 
| and they were, indeed, for his venera- 
| ble form sunk down on the stone ; and 
| I called the villagers to bear his corpse 


to the cottage. 





—3D4 Oo 
A country gentleman, a few days 
since, asked bis son who was at college, 
what was meant by a Bachelor of rts? 
---One (said the student) who woos the 
Arts, but never weds them !” 


A wag, who had unhappily mitried 
a Xantippe, lamented to his friend 





Anger is a real approach to insanity. 





his rib had proved a jate bone, 


a 
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For the Ladies’ Weekly Museum. 


HOBOKEN* 


Tothe dark, bloody shore of Hoboken is 
gliding, 

The skiff of false honor, full freighted and 
strong ; 

And the spectre of murder its helm is be- 
stridingy 

While the fiends of false friendship propel 
it along. 


Now their feet press the strand which the 
billows ape laving, 

Nor heed they the night-bird that screams 
through the air, 

And proclaims, that ere morn, o’er their 
corse may be waving 

The high knotty pine, the thorn and the 
briar. 


The battle is clos’d—and all ghastly and 
bleeding, 

The friend of his murd’rer hath sunk to the 
earth ; 

And the skiff from the beach is full quickly 
receding, 

While the fate of true friendship’s their 
subject of mirth! 


Now the spirit of Cain on the steep is re- 
clining, 

And the demons of darkness dance light 
o’er the ground, 


While the grim fiends of hell for the victor - 


are twining 
The flowers of the nightshade his temples 
around. 
ALBERT. 


* The neighborhood of which has become 
famous as the battle-ground for duelists. 


equQuas 


Por the Ladies’ Weekly Museum. 


FRIENDSHIP. 
Tr vz friends may smooth affliction’s ruffled 
tide, 


With us, when troubles —, our pains 
divide ; r 








With us may share the sweet and bitter pill, 
May drain the sharpest cup, the sweetest 
fill ; 
Yet friends are ever to our foibles blind, 
And leave our errors rankling in the mind; 
Fell envy must our mental faults reveal,— 
’Tis friendship’s part rough malice’s wounds 
to heal. BR. 
=O 
LINES 


ON HEARING A BIRD SING.- 


Siwc on, sweet bird! for nature bids thee 
sing ; 

’Tis gratitude inspires thy pleasing lay : 

From thy soft voice let ceaseless praises 
spring, 

A grateful insense to the god of day. 


With innocence adorn’d. unlike to man, 
Well may’st thou chaunt a hymn of solid 


Jey i 
Well may’st thou spend of life the narrow 
span, 
In harmless mirth and bliss without alloy. 


No wasting pain disturbs thy peaceful 
breast, 

Nought but thy tender young demands thy 
“care ; 

No future ill can interrupt thy rest, 

Alike unknown to hope and black despair. 


The present moment fills thy ewry pow’r, 

And sinks the past in kind Oblivion’s sea 5 

Then send thy notes through all the shady 
bow’r— 

Then pour thy strains, and animate each 
tree. 


Yes, charming bird ! thy song becomes thee 
well ; 

Thy carol all of guiltless pleasures born : 

How far thy soft enjoyments ours excel, 

We're taught by setting sun, and rising 
dawn. 


Soon as the light streams through the east- 
ern sky, 4 

And banishes the glitt’ring gems of night, 

Thy rapture speaks the grateful blessing 
nigh, 

And thou beginn’st thy praise with new de- 
light. & Cc: 
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For the Lacies’ Weekly Museum. For serpents twine its sparkling brim, 
_ And adders lurk below : 
t * And I said, O that I had wings like a It hath no soothing balm for him 
| dove | ! for then would I fly away, and be at Whu sinks oppress’d with woe. 8. 
ts rest.” Psalm 55—verse 6. coi 
Ou ! had I but the dove’s soft wings, TIME. 
Which to her body closely clings, BY RB. 8. COFFIN. 
Soon would I course on high ; } GrRey-HEADED thief! beneath thy feet 
There should I find an unknown rest, What num’rous spoils appear ! 
And taste of joys I ne’er have press’d, There bleach the locks of maiden sweet, 
id And bliss that cannot die. There rusts the conq’ror’s spear : 
Yes, neath thy foot the chieftain’s crown 
There would my pains and sorrows cease, Thou tramplest in the dust ; 
af And all my hours be hours of peace, , His glitt’ring lance, beneath thy frown, 
Which here I never knew ; Becomes a mass of rust ! 
But such is the dark fate of man, 
That ever since his days began, The rose that blooms on beauty’s cheek 
Sorrow still keeps in view. Unseen thou steal’st away ; 
i Unhear’d, for who hath heard thee speak ! 
| Still, all the clouds which o’er us creep, Thou bid’st it turn to clay! 
And seem to hang with ling’ring sleep, — Yea, ’neath thy frown, the lofty tow’r 
As if t? increase our pain, Convulsive sinks to earth ; 
Shail yet in turn each disappear, And Fame, that late defy’d thy pow’r, 
And leave the aspect sweetly clear, Becomes thy guilty mirth. 


Nor even shew a stain. 
: E’en now thy sacriligious hand 
Then may I on the arm of love, Encircles yonder dome — 
Thy warmest mandates ever prove, It falls, though every king command 
That rul’d o’er Greece or Rome ; 


Great God ! who breaks the cup, 
In which is mix’d our ev’ry fear, And tell me what, thou robber dread, 
That thou hast not yet stole : 


And into which we drop the tear 
; = I see thee shake thy hairless head, 
That bears our spirits up. And cry— Mine is the whole !? 





ROLLA. 
Be 5, 1817. Nay, that is false—a something still 
“oY Eludes thy pilf’ring power ; 
e Ladies’ Weekly Museum. A something thou canst never steal 
— Though earth should be no more : 
——* But at the last it biteth like a ser- Yes, hoary thief! though all beside 
pent, and stingeth like an adder.””— Prov, Unto thy grasp is given, 

© rake the madd’ning bow] away! Thee pride ! OR Aielee, Sn & 


; , . ~ 
Remove the pois’nous cup ; The Christian’s Crown in Heaven. 


My soul is sick—its pleasing ray inti. 
Hath drank my spirit up ! EP(GRAM on a monument being erected te 
Take—take it from my loathing lip, the memory of Butler, author of Hudie 
Ere madness fires my brain : bras.—By the Rev Samuel Wesley. 
Take—take it hence! nor let me sip While Butler (needy wretch !) was yet 
' Its liquid death agaia. No generous patren would s dinner give, 
Behold him, starved to death, and turn’@ “@ 
© dash it on the thirsty earth ! dust, 
For I will drink no more : Presented with a monumental bust! =. 
it cannot cheer the heart with mirth . Che poet’s fate in en. biem here is shown, 








That sin hath wounded sere: He asked for bread, and he receiv’d a stor 


7 
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Intelligence. 


ort 


Last Sacurday afternoon, inthe Cir- | 
euit Court ef the United States, Judge... 


Livingston pronounced the awful sen- 


tence of peats on Frederick Jacobson, , 
Jate master of the ship Aristides, con- | 
victed of sinking his ship at sea, for. 


the purpose of defrauding the anderwri- 
ters. 
understand 


is the 6th of March pext. 


Capt. J. it is said,received the sentence | 


with composure, and requested as a fa- 
vor of the Court, * that he might vot 


be confined in irons, that he might be | 
executed ip the dress he then wure,and | 


that his body might not be given for 
dissection.” — Republican Chronicle. 
William W. Jenner, convicted in the 
Sessions of abominable indecencies to 
his female scholars, was ordered to the 
Penitentiary for three years.—ib. 
Francis Mezarra, on Saturday last, 
was senteneed for a libel, io carricatur- 


ing or disfiguring an intended portrait | 


of a genileman, {by affixing asses ears 


* to it) for whom it was painted, and who 


refused tu pay for it from its want of 
resemblance, found guilty at a preced- 
jog term. Being a foreigner not in af- 
fluent circumstances, and induced to 
take the step by the frequency of the 
practice in his native country, and his 


ignorance of the laws and language of 


“ours, he was fined in the mitigated pen- 
#ity of one hundred dollars.— Eve. Post. 
J Le Brooklyn, (L. 1.) on Saturday 

ning last, a fire broke out in astable, 

{supposed the work of some incendiary) 
which, before it was got under, destioy- 
ed three ‘dwelling houses, six stables,and 
aliout 800 loads of wood that had been 
jaid up in a yard. 

Shocking !—-On Monday, says a Sag- 
flarbor paper of Sept. 13, capt. David 
*@yre,an aged and respectable inbabitant 
Ff this place,was killed in» most awful 
haoner. The fatal cause of his death 

_traty affecting, the particulars are as 


; 
—— ti 


The day for his execution we © 


i follows :—Being a few rods from his 
l || dwelling, alone, was attacked by a fu- 
rivus bull, who rent a part of his clothes 
from bis body, bruised him most shock- 
| ingly, and in a few moments put a 
| period to his existence. 
‘| We have seen from our North fields 
in Salent, a Red Garden Beet, Beta vul- 
garis, weighing 10 pounds, after the 
tops were cut off, and the fibres sepa- 


the ground. It was 19 inches long by 
_ 19 round, and nearly round at top, and 
regularly tapering, having most of the 
fibres from the extremity of the root in 
/ Opposite rows.—It .was raised by Mr, 
Nathaniel Gerry.—Salem Register. 
The examples of extraordinary ve- 
| getation come from all the vegetable 


| Kingdom. We have extraordinary crops 
of grass. We have seen an extraordina- 
' ry growth of grain, and of the first qual- 
ity Our roots have exceeded in size 
| every thing known. Our orchards are 
| loaded, and fruit of every kind is in ful! 

growth. We cao hardly mention a wou- 
derfulfxoduction, but we are reminded 
of another. And the produce has the 
same growth in every place around us, 
—lh. 

The grand desideratum of rendering 
sea water potable, seems at length to 
be attained by simple distillation. The 
French chemists have been unable to 
discover, in distilled sea water any par- 
ticle of salt or soda in any fo 
it is ascertained, that one cas 
will serve to distil six casks of 
London Monthly Magazine. 






SHOOTING AT A MARK ! 


A letter from Charleston states, that 
as a party of young gentlemen fron that 
city, were engaged a few days since in 
practising with pistols at a mark, a Mr. 
Graves was accidentally shot through 
the head and instantly killed, by a Mr. 
Parker, the same youth who recently 
killed O’Driscoll in a duel. No blame 
was attached to him in this case, but 
the circumstance occasioned much grief 
in the city.---Mer: Adv. 

A similar circumstance (shooting at a 








mark !) happened tately in the state ef 





rated, and it had been sometime out of 


a 








act AB ft) 
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O io. However, it being stated that 
the parties fired at each other only for 
amusement, the corofier’s jury brough 
in a verdict, that the man who was shot 
through the heart, was accidently killed. 


Artificial Ears.-- In the London Me- 
dical and Physical Journal, it is men- 
tioned, that a Mr, Curt's, Surgeon, of 
Soho Square, Aurisito the Priore Re- 
gent, hed introduced into Evgland, from 
Franee, a valoable improvement-- AR- 
TIFICIAL EARS for deaf persons. By 
being closely adopted to the ear, they 
increase the collection of sound: but, 
besides the collection of sounds, there 
is an additional force wanted te trans- 
mitit thronph the passage, In this re- 
spect, the French invention it is said be- 
ing deficient, a small tube, which is ad- 
ded, by contracting the passage, ocea- 
tions the sound to enter with greater 
force The form of this ingenious con- 
trivance is particularly convenient ; be- 
ing applied over the natural ears, whieh 
the artificial ones are made to resemble. 


Mr. Sadler the younger, went ina 
Balloon from Dublin to Holyhead,acress 
the Irish Channelin 5 hours 20 minutes, 
on the 22d of July last. 


A New State.--.The Convention of 
the Mississippt Territory, determined 
the question of accepting the Constitu- 
tion for the new state on the 15th of 
August. 


In the Atheneum (Boston) there is now 
a singular live animal of the Lizard 
species. It has not eaten food for more 
than 70 days ; itis probably the fringed 
Lizard or Superciliosa of the nturalists, 
being covered ivtirely with seales of a 
variety of colours, chiefly green. It is 
crested from the nape of the neck to the 
tail---the eye brows are higher than the 
head, which is also covered with thick 
scales. It is probably a variety of the 
American Guana, and was brought here 
from Pernambuco.— Bost Int. 


Se. ee 


BoP CATHARINE Paine, is the an 
swer to the Enigma in ourl 9th Nomber. 





| 


| 


B 
Duffield, of Cyrlisle, (Penn.) to Miss Isabele 


| 





‘| By the rev 


MARRIED, 
the rev. Dr. Romeyn, the rev. George 


_ la Bethune, daughter of Divie Bethune, esq. 

_ of this city. 

| By the rev. Henry Blatchford Mr. Charles 
Weyland, to Miss Letitia Weyland, bo.h of 

this city. 7 


Miss Etizabeth Taylor, all of this city 
| By the same, Mr George Forthingham, 
‘to Miss Sally Burdington, all of this city 
| __ By the same, Mr. Cornelius Vin Riper, to 
| Miss Letty De pew. all of this city. 

Mr Williams, Mr. David 
| Weyman, to Miss Sarah Smith, both of this 
“city, 
| AtJamaica, L,I by therev Mr Schoon- 
/muaker, Mr Robert Wilson, to Miss Matilda 
| Couenhoven, daughter of the late John R, 
Coucniwosen. esq of Bedlord, L. I * 

At Rye Neck, by the rev. C Carpenter, 
Mr. Joho Peshine, of this city, to Miss Lyon, 
| daughter of Mr §S. Lyon,of the former place. 








| 
| The City Inspector reportc the death of SF 
| persons. in this city, during the week end: 
ing the 13th instgnt. 
DIED, tie 
After a lingering illness, Me. George 
| Bunce Printer, formerly publisher of the 
| Minerva,” in the 53d year of his age 
| Mr. Aaron Forman, Prnter and Book» 
seller, aged 37 

Mr Joseph Webster, aged 45, 

After a lingering illness, Mr. Mathew Re- 
dett, a respectable inhab.tant of this city 
aged 75. é 

Mr. Thomas Rodman, late of Savann 

Mr. E‘easer Little an officer in the revo 
lutionary war. aged 66. 

Mr. James Campbell Martin, aged 24, sow 
of the iate John R Martin, of the New-York 
Theatre. 

Mr Christopher Halstead, aged 66. 

Mrs Deborah Young, consort of William 
, Young.aged 50 

Mrs Judith Bruce mother of Dr. Apoitt 
bald Bruee, aged 80. 

At Newtown, (L L) Mrs. Elizabeth Ber- 
rian aged 72. ; 
At Haverstraw, Mrs Elizabeth Smith 
relict of the late Thomas Smi aged 
77 years. tae 

At Westport, Mr Poul Coffee, yre 
spectable man of colour, aged 59, ingxper 
in commerce, he visited three ‘times the er 
lony of Srerra Leona and being blessed wi. 
wealth he is said to have exhibited, by 
strict integrity of conduct, and by piivat 
and nublic charities,the deep interes* he fer: 






















) for the African race. é 


ra 





iq 


' _ 
By the rev Mr Bork, Mr. Jolin Eddy, to 
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* LUCK. 

At atime when dame Fortune is so 
much talked of io the world (especially 
by her agents tn this city) aad nothing 

-ts heard trom moruiog to night but ihe 
word Lutk, Luck, without ouce conde- 
scending to give us its meauing or origina, 
I feel disposed to give my opinion of 
the matter. 

Although the word Luck is of ob- 
secure definition, none perhaps is mure 
commouuly used, or more differently ap- 
plied. I am of opinion it originated trom 
the supersiitious attention paid in aa- 
cient times to Oracles, Gods, Fairies, 
and Witches,the latter of wbom,general- 
ly ta tue character of some ill- natured vid 
woman, from the marvellous sigu of 


a mole, Sc. &c. would predicta felluw’s | 


wy luck, or, by tue same sign, (as the 
ash might be) pretending wore depth 
in tie Deiphiessecret, would foretel tils 
luck, in a good-humoured way to be 
sure, by coasigning him to the gallows 
or state prison. Heuce, perhaps,the con- 
trariety of the word lucky or unlucky. 

Amoog the number of my friends 1 
have three particular ones, the first is 
lucky, the second is unlucky, and the 
third is both lucky and unlucky. 

She first, ever mindful of Pope’s 
doctrine, Whatever is,is right,sees some- 
thing good in every evil. Itis well it 
Was bo worse, every thing is lucky with 
him, though his house and bara was 
burned to the ground and not insured ; 
why it was very lucky he was not burn- 
ed with them. His child broke hisleg, 
but it was very lucky he did not break 
his.neck ; however, in consequence of 
Mitation the child did die, but this 
Ww raordijnary good luck indeed, 
Wasa wicked boy and would cer- 
ce to the galiows. I evunfess 
this mi of reconciling misfortunes 
abd proving ail sorrow for the best, is a 
very lucky disposition. 


Secondly, the unlucky gentleman : 

® grieves even at good fortune, because 
itus not better. ' His son got a situation 
of three hundred a year, (more than his 







i sequently was very bad luck. 
j very unlucky with his daughter also ; 
| for we all know that girls are great 
| plagues—so fond of gadding about, se 
|| expensive, &e. &e —She wes inoculat- 


ti 


1 ed twice for the small pox, but unluck- 





ily she did not take it ; but it was still 
more unlucky when she did, for she was 
most terribly marked with it. He was 
always unhappy with his wife, and yet 
unhappy when she died; io short he is 
the most unlucky fellow ia the world 
——because he made himself so, 
| Thirdly: the gentleman who is botit 
lucky and unlucky, said to me, Last 
year | married a wife with whom I got 
| ive thonsand dollars ; was not thata 
| lueky hit my boy ? Indeed I think it 
was. Then you think wrong, for she 
was old and ugly, and what was still 
more unlucky, a house failed, and I lost 
a great deal of my money. That was 
anlucky. Not so, for with the ready I 
had, I purchased a very snug house, 
well worth double the cash I gave ; well, 
that was lucky indeed, it made ample 
amends for your other loss no ; it was 
very unlacky ; the house hy some woe- 
ful misfortune was burned down to the 
ground, notinsured a penny. That in- 
deed was very bad luck. Very bad, no, 
[ cannot conceive it so, for you must 
know my wife was burned along with if, 
so that I am just as I was before,neither 
better nor worse. 

A curious manner of ballancing ac- 
counts to be sure. 





ROVER. 
+ 


Let justice hold, and mercy turn the 
scale. 
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being double the other’s salary, it con- 
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